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able to maintain some semblance of sovereignty in Yamen.
Much has been said recently about the Turkish army, to its detriment. Its faults are traceable to slipshod organization, weak finance, and political unrest, rather than to inherent defects.
I can only speak with certainty about the troops I have met in Yamen, but as they come at the tail-end of the Ottoman army list, it is reasonable to suppose that they are not the pick of the lot.
The men are as hard as nails, cheery and loyal under conditions that would try both qualities. Last year they had been without pay for many months, but got their rations daily, and cheered the Sultan every evening (except Fridays) for that boon. My last glimpse of them at Menakha was in a cold September night, in driving fog, when the garrison, not on duty, assembled in the glare of torches outside the Hukoomah, on the Sultan's birthday, to hear his imperial message read, and shout till they were hoarse. They got an extra feed that night.
They hate service in Yamen ; it is a foreign country to them, and they never know when they will get away. They never pick up the language unless they happen to be Syrians, whom, by the way, the Yamen Arabs despise. They are not looked after well, and there is not the money to keep them properly clad or shod. Worst of all—to them—they may die out there, as is the lot of many, and their folk at home may only hear of it through the chance letter of a comrade—the idea of this disturbs them much.
There were two mutinies at Hodeida in the summer of 1913. On each occasion it was owing to troops who saw others leaving and feared that they might be left behind for good. Some hitch had occurred in the charter

